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TOO MUCH BRYAN. 


‘*NO, WILLIE, YOU CAN’T RIDE AGAIN—YOU LOST THE RACE FOR ME ONCE.” 











LIFE AS AN ADVERTISING MEDIUM. 


“An advertiser ts known by the company he keeps.” 








What Lyman D. Morse, the veteran Advertising Agent of No. 38 Park Row, 
New York City, thinks of LIFE. 


LIFE, New York, July 21, 1899. 
New York City. 


Gentlemen : 

I believe in Lire. It is a choice literary dainty served to a class of readers who appreciate 
the good things of Lirg in more senses than one. The advertisement of a first-class thing is as 
appreciated by them as a joke with a first-class point. There is no better medium for reaching a 
class who can afford to be liberal in their purchases, 


Yours very truly, y 


Mr. Morse is known wherever in America the advertisement of Pears’ Soap appears, and has probably 
expended more money for foreign advertisers in this country than any other agent. In addition to this, he 
handles and controls the advertising of many large New England business houses, such as the Potter Drug 
and Chemical Corporation, Rumford Chemical Works, John I. Brown & Co., and Joseph Burnett & Co. 





ADVERTISING RATES ON APPLICATION. . 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
LIFE’S BUREAU OF BACHELOR BEAUTIES. 


ESCORTS FOR LADIES. BEST MEN AND USHERS 
FOR WEDDINGS. 
MOURNERS AND PALL-BEARERS AT FASHIONABLE 
FUNERALS, 


Furnished promptly on receipt of mail or 
telegraphic order. 


Our Morto: WH STRIVE TO PLEASE. ° 




















We are expecting by next week’s steamer a fresh 
consignment of 


PRINCES, DUKES, EARLS, COUNTS, 
POPES AND DOGES. 








BOOK YOUR ORDERS EARLY! 


N, §8.—THE UNPARALLELED SUCCESS WHICH HAS MET OUR EFFORTS 
MAKES NECESSARY THE ADOPTION OF THE RULE THAT HEREAFTER NO 
ESCORTS WILL BE FURNISHED WITHOUT A CASH DEPOSIT TO GUARANTEE 
THE SAFE RETURN OF THE SAME. 


A COMPLAINT. 
SHINNEYHURST INN, August 7, 1899. 











a Highly educated gentleman, of —~ 
sh); sias- N os : and German parentage; speaks eig 
oa Rochon ates ate . You need not fill our order for six titled bachelors, As you languages; mune up on ail subjects 
rarely swears in the presence of ladies; can play the banjo, are aware, our Inn is conducted on the European plan, and as _rela:ing to History, Politics, and 4! 
croquet, poker and old maid equally well; in religion, all the young lady guests have fallen in love with your last serious questions of the day ; indispet- 
slightly agnostic, although not offensively so; speaks consignment of eligible young men, our restaurant is running abl? for middle-aged dinner parties ; 
French, Italian, Irish and Plattdeutsch; seldom eats; slight at a loss. Yours truly, reliable escort. 

lisp; prefers Boston or Philadelphia society. FEEDEM & SKINEM, TERMS : 


Terms made known on application to this Bureau. PROPRIETORS. $5 per hour. 
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The Cure of 
St. Cyr’s. 


HE tangled roses twist and bloom 
T Against the garden wall, 
So thick they leave but scanty room 
For the ripened peach to fall. 
Among the stately hollyhocks 
The wild bee drones and veers, 
And here at eve he always walks, 
The Curé of St. Cyr’s. 


The village knows the kindly face, 
The old hat’s broken rim ; 

The veriest baby in the place 
Flings out a smile to him. 

The gentle hand, the silvered hair, 
The look that chides or cheers; 

He always has a laugh to spare, 
The Curé of St. Cyr’s. 


His'house is small and dismal, yet 
His treasures are not few; 

An old flute and a silhouette, 
A cherished book or two. 

Still, rumor says that long ago, 
In dim, forgotten years, 

His life had other gifts to show. 
The Curé of St. Cyr’s. 


He was a soldier df the king— 
A courtier learned in bliss; 

No man can say what made him fling 
The old life by for this. 

He bears, instead of love and mirth, 
The parish hopes and fears— 

The little burdens of the earth— 
The Curé of St. Cyr’s, 


The sunshine floods his garden ways, 
The rose nods to the wind. 
Who knows if he regrets the days 
He left so long behind? 
Perhaps the silhouette could tell— 
Whose face has felt his tears— 
, of Frenc Methinks she knows them. over-well, 
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‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXIV. AUGUST 10, 1899. No. 872. 
19 WeEsT THIRTY-Fixst St., New YORK. 


Published every Thursday. #5(0 a year in ad- 
vance. !’ostage to foreign countries in the P. stal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra Single current copies, 
lv cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 





E had a hot time in 
July. Not in tem- 
perature, which was not 

MA unseasonable, but in 
Mm occurrences. Still, it 
might have been hotter. 

, The street railway strikes 

in New York and Brook- 

lyn came to very little, 

and were promptly 

i} soothed. The strikes in 
Cleveland were bad enough, 
but the country has seen 
worse. Thelynching of the 
five Italians in Tallulah, 
Louisiana, was a bad busi- 
ness, for which the excuses 
made are not at all adequate. 
Still, though the Federal Gov- 
ernment will doubtless have to 
pay for those Italians, and pay 
with our money, and though 
the Tallulah people who hanged the men 
without trial will not be punished directly 
for their crime, still, the locality in which 
this lynching occurred will be the one to 
suffer most from it. We are told that 
two of the Italians lynched had killed 
men within two years, but had escaped 
punishment. The inference is that the 
courts in the Tallulah district are unequal 
to the administration of justice. A dis- 
trict in which the courts do not do their 
duty, and in which justice has to be dis- 
tributed by private hands. is one that 
orderly persons will naturally avoid. 
Lynching is not always a thing to be 
condemned. In a newly settled country 
crowded with disreputable persons, where 
legal methods are necessarily crude, to 
lynch is sometimes necessary for the 
public safety. But it ought not to be 
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necessary in Louisiana. The Tallulah 
people had their Italians locked up in 
jail. Whatever they had done had been 
done in plain sight, and there was no lack 
of witnesses. To take these men out and 
hang them in the night was to admit 
incompetence in the administration of 
law. No excuse is apparent. Tallulah 
is old enough to know better. In any 
State where suspected criminals are 
lynched because the courts are untrust- 
worthy, one expects to find capital timid, 
land values low, interest high, and immi- 
gration lacking. 

If Tallulah argues that she has got 
rid of five bad men without expense she 
makes a mistake, for lynching is the 
dearest method of disposing of bad men 
that any community can employ. 





HERE have been a lot of recent 
lynchings of negroes in Georgia, 
Mississippi, and other States, which have 
been deplorable enough, but still not 
without encouraging signs. For one 
thing, the victims have nearly all been 
charged with the crime of rape, and if 
lynching were excusable for any crime 
it would be for that. 

Still, in one case in Georgia, where 
two negroes were said to have com- 
mitted this crime in Early County, 
not only these two were hunted 
down and killed, but seven or eight 
others were pursued and lynched on the 
evidence of one of the principals that 
they were all members of the same gang. 
How many were guilty, and of what 
crimes, will never be known to the satis- 
faction of anyone outside of Georgia, 
though the brief newspaper despatches 
indicated that some pains was taken by 
the lynchers to make sure that the men 
they caught and hanged were the men 
they were in search of, and had done 
something reprehensible. 








to were encouraging signs, to 
wit: When one of the men charged 
with a crime in Early County was chased 
into Decatur County and caught there, 
the Decatur County men declared that he 
should not be lynched there, but that the 


Early County men must take him back 
to their own county to be dealt with. 
That was a very encouraging species of 
inhospitality, and indicated the growth 
of a sentiment in Decatur County, 
Georgia, that lynchings are bad for the 
locality in which they occur. An- 
other hopeful sign was that when the 
lynching of another negroaccused of rape 
was threatened in Bainbridge, Georgia, 
the Governor ordered the militia out 
for his protection. Like action was taken 
on the same day by the Governor of 
Alabama in the case of a negro in that 
State accused of murder. 

The prevalence of lynching depends 
upon the strength of public opinion in 
the communities in which it prevails. 
Whenever the general conclusion is 
reached that it is costly and inexpedient 
it will be stopped. Public sentiment in 
the South seems to be increasing against 


ENERALFUNSTON has expressea 
his views on the war in the Philip- 
pines, and thinks there should be a little 
less gunpowder there and more diplo- 
macy. That sounds like very good 
sense, especially when qualified by the 
opinion that, if we continued the war by 
diplomacy, before the end of the rainy 
season (December) we had better send 
out troops.enough to end it by force. 

It ought to end on all accounts—for 
our sake, for the sake of the Filipinos, 
and, not least, for the sake of those Span- 
ish prisoners who have been so long in 
Aguinaldo’s hands. 

There is acry for a statesman in the 
Philippines. We had one there for a 
while in Dewey. 

General Otis is a good man, and 
a zealous and faithful soldier, but it 
begins to be questioned if he is the 
best man available for the great 
work that has been assigned him. He 
has not had troops enough, but is he the 
right man? If not, the right man should 
be found, and now that we have at the 
head of the War Department a man 
whom everyone trusts and who has no 
quarrels with the army, we have better 
reason than heretofore to hope that the 
right man will be found. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Kineo, Maine 

Lorita Armour 

Unity Lenda Hand Society of Lexington, 
Pgdévepndsaccaedevceredeusedeune.ce 


Proceeds of a Fair given by five children 
—Sullivan and Manlius Sargent, Jack 
Coolidge, Rex Graham and Alida Carey 

Max Lowy Caeenerece've 

Sister and Brother 

A. G.H 

Charlie and Baby Alex.............0002: 

oe * Seer peneuesacins 

Grace Pomeroy Hendrick 


C. M. 

Elise Ripley 
Bookwor 
H. L. S.. 


Evelyn C. and Margaret G 
1. W 


In Loving Memory of S. M. 


25 00 


7 96 
3 00 
3 00 
3 00 
3 00 


75 


» 00 


00 


2 00 


3 75 


THE KITCHEN AT LIFE'S FARM. 


Ap, 8... 6. Re SO. Bs, 90...000.0000 12 00 

Memory of my Mother 25 00 

D. P 1 00 

10 00 
10 00 
3 00 
ape: $2,975 46 

Our New Secretary. 
R. ELIHU ROOT has a short 
period in which to serve —worse 
luck!—but tnere wi!l be time enough for 
cheering changes in the War Depart. 

ment. 

Our sympathies are with him, for the 
environment is discouraging. While 
our President is, as we all know, a great 
and good man, his absence for a period 
—say fora trip around the world—might 
not be fatal to the republic. It would 
certainly simplify matters for Mr. Root 
and certain others who think they know 
their own minds. 





And we find exhilaration in the knowl- 
edge that between Mr. Root and Mr. 
Alger there are glorious mental and 
moral differences: differences so vast 
and so important that the eagle may well 
scream, 


A Vivisector in Fiction. 
HOSE readers of Lire who take an 
interest in the cutting up of live 
dogs for the entertainment of medical 
students will find a somewhat exciting 
little tale in the August number of The 


Allantic. The title is ‘‘ Loveliness; a 
Story,” and it is written by Elizabeth Stuart 
Phelps. It appeals to every lover of ani- 
mals—and there are many of us. 
You Must. 
HORT story, short story, 
That’s in the magazines. 
Oh, tell me, don’t you sometimes get 
Tired of the same old scenes? 





Lire: 


LIFE’S BIOGRAPHICAL PRIMER. 









































IS for Edison, making believe IS for Franklin, who fearfully shocks 
He’s invented a clever contrivance for Eve, The feelings of 
Who complained that she never could laugh in her sleeve. Fenelon, Faber and Fox. 

































































IS for Handel, invoking deep tones 
IS Godiva, whose great bareback feat On the organ for Hamlet and Howells and Holmes, 
She kindly but firmly declines to repeat, Who kindly consent to assist on trombones. 
Though Gounod and Goldsmith implore and entreat. Oliver Herford. 
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A New Lens on Old Heroes. 


HE idea and the accomplishment of the 
Beacon Biographies (Boston: Small, May- 
nard & Co.) are both good. It is a good thing 
for the rising generation to be able to read the 
lives of great Americans in small compass—but 
not, therefore, superficial or dry. These books 
are small enough for the pocket, but the type is 
good and the paper is not transparent. 

The editor, M. A. DeWolfe Howe, has shown 
judgment in his choice of authors. With one or 
two exceptions, they belong to the newer gener- 
ation of writers, and they are men who have 
already made some reputation for critical insight. 

Our old heroes are seen through a new lens. 
There are, of course, no new facts in these brief 
biographies, but there are new points of view. 
To-day looking at Day-before-yesterday is always 
interesting. These youngauthorsare not echoes 
of the previous biographers. They have ideas 
of their own. They are not iconoclasts, They 
are hero-worshippers, without the glamour or 
prejudices of contemporaries. 

* * * 

HE choice of W. P. Trent to write the biog- 
‘I raphy of ‘ Robert E. Lee” was founded, 
no doubt, on his success with a life of Simms 
(though that offended many Southerners). Even 
the most captious Southerner cannot object to 
his attitude toward Lee. The only pedestal 
high enough for Lee is right next to Washington. 
To put him securely there, Mr. Trent throws a 
great deal of blame on Lee’s inefficient and 
dilatory subordinates. Military critics will 
hardly consider this an adequate excuse—for 
it is the part of a great leader to choose his 
subordinates with skill. Mr. Trent does not, 
therefore, add to Lee’s fame by a too frequent 
allusion to his tardy brigadiers. Neither is 
anything gained by the off-hand assertion that 
if Lee had had Grant’s task to perform, “he 
would have done it more expeditiously and 


with less loss of life than Grant did.” Grant 
did things when the other fellows failed—and 
it’s best to let it stand at that. 

General Lee does not need any comparisons, 
The character which Mr. Trent draws of him 
is fascinating—and the consensus of opinion 
is that that is the true Lee. Nobility, dignity, 
efficiency, sum up his virtues as a soldier. 

* * * 

ORMAN HAPGOOD’S sketch of “ Daniel 
Webster” is a subtile interpretation of 
the development of his powers to a climax, 
and of the moral retrogression that dimmed his 
later achievements. Mr. Hapgood has drawn 
his character with something of a novelist’s 
skill. He makes particularly impressive the 
growth of the oratorical temperament, and the 
swerving of his strength by his ambition for 

the Presidency. 

Some day, perhaps, there will be a new apolo- 
gist for Webster—one who will see in his 
“seventh of March” speech an effort of far- 
seeing statesmanship, seeking to avoid the 
conflict which fanatical Abolitionists were 
making inevitable. Because the conflict came 
is not a proof that it might not have been 
avoided. It was precipitated by a fanaticism 
which was worse than Bryanism. 

* £ * 

DWARD EVERETT HALE, Jr. has made 

something new and entertaining out of 

a subject over-written of late—‘‘ James Russell 

Lowell.” Mr. Hale writes as one to whom 

Lowell was “always a classic.” Heapplies his 

clear literary judgment’to Lowell, as though 

he were a mere man who had never lived in 
Cambridge. 

Mr. Hale has the style of a literary essayist 
—familiar but not irreverent. He is not afraid 
to say what is poetry and what is not poetry in 
Lowell. He thinks that Lowell’s Essays will 
last longest; and greater than the poems or 
essays he places the understanding that we 
get from Lowell’s books of “the power of let- 
ters in the world’s work.” 

The book is an admirable essay—both in 
workmanship and insight. 
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For Authors, Old and Young. 


ae UTHORS and publish- 
: ers of experience know 
their business to be a 
game of chance. All ad- 
mit, however, 
that merit in 
_ avolume is of 
SS some impor- 
tance. So is 
the cover and 
all the adver- 
tising. But the 
thing no man 
can count on is the 
public. This public is ever ready, at 
shortest notice, for a gush of enthusiasm 
over matter in which the author takes little 
pride, and which he knows to be inferior. 
And the same public is equally ready to 
turn its freezing sboulder upon what- 
ever comes its way—bad, good, orbetter. 
From the letters of Stevenson.in the 
August Scribner's we quote a few lines 
on this fateful subject: 






That is the hard part of literature. You 
aim high, and you take longer over your 
work, and it will not be so successful as if 
you had aimed low and rushedit. . ° 
I know that good work sometimes hits; 
but, with my hand on my heart, I think it 
is by an accident. And I know also that 
good work must succeed at last; but fltutis 
not the doing of the public; they are only 
shamed into silence or affectation. I do 
not write for the public; I do write for 
money, a nobler deity; and most of all for 
myself, not perhaps any more noble, but 
both more intelligent and nearer hone. 


Young authors may take their choice 
as to what style of moral should be 
drawn from this. We venture to assert, 
however, and with no desire to be im- 
pertinent, that the very best an author 
can do will be none too good either for 
the public or for himself. 





‘ lage makes seven you owe me,” 
said the Cadi, removing his 
hand from a gold sequin which lay on 
the carpet of justice alongside of another 
which Mustapha had placed there. 
“‘Six, your highness, may it please 
the Prophet,” replied Mustapha. 
‘I said seven,” remarked the Cadi, 








‘Gare’ 














“| THOUGHT YOU TOLD ME YOU WERE WELL OFF BEFORE YOU MARRIED ME?”’ 
‘“*T AM SURE OF IT NOW, MY DEAR!” 





























“LOOK HEAH, YO’ BRACK NIGGER, WAS DAT YO’ HUGGIN’ AN’ KISSIN’ MY WIFE BEHIN’ DE 
ELDERBERRY BUSH LAS’ NIGHT?” 


“DONY YO WORRY, SAH, 


I DUN HAD DE LADY’S PERMISHUN.” 





blandly, ‘‘and it is now time to get to 
work.” 

‘* Allah Karim! God is merciful,” said 
Mustapha, and with a wry face produced 
six other sequins from his girdle. He 
handed them over to the Cadi with the 
mental reservation that the next prisoner 
would have to make good the deficiency. 
He then assumed the respectful position 


usual when the court was in session. He 
clapped his hands three times, and Mes- 
rour brought in a gentleman whose 
ruddy nose and watery eye betokened 
the frequent use of the forbidden spirits, 
and whose rotundity of figure showed 
that he ate much and often. 

‘* What is thy business, slave?” asked 
the Cadi. 
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‘*T keep asummer hotel, oh, bestower 
of mercy!” 

‘“‘That’s enough,” replied the Cadi. 
‘** We'll try thee on that charge. Where 
is thy robber’s den situated?” 

‘“*On the banks of Mosquito River, 
sublime highness ” 

‘** And of course thou hast no mosquito 
screens in the windows. What*is the 
size of the largest room?” 

‘* Six by eight, oh, fountain of justice!” 

‘« And the price ?” 

‘* Five a day, for asingle person, with- 
out board. The table d la carte.” 

‘* And the prices of the food and drinks 
the same as at the most expensive places 
in New York. Where dost thou pur- 
chase thy supplies 7” 

‘In the city, oh, highness!” 

** And Mosquito Bay is in the heart of 
a country where are grown the freshest 
of fruit and vegetables, and the best of 
poultry, and in its waters are found the 
finest fish, yet thou procurest cold storage 
stuff from the city markets and sell it to 
true believers for excessive prices.” 

“Tt is true, sublime highness,” said 
Mustapha,* ‘* for this same kafir did 
charge me three prices for beer that was 
flat, and three golden sequins a bottle 
for wine labeled ‘Chateau Margaux,’ 
which came from the vineyards of. Cali- 
fornia.” 

‘*He is only a common robber, Mus- 
tapha, and not so much to blame per- 
haps as those who give him their money 
and get so little in return. Quite a few 
of the true believers are fouls, and "— 
here the Cadi chuckled to himself— 
‘*maybe, Mustapha, you are one of them. 
Give him a hundred and fifty good 
strokes of the bastinado on the soles of 
his feet and let him go ” 

Mustapha conducted the prisoner out- 
side and carefully searched him. Hav- 
ing appropriated all his money and 
jewels and carefully concealed them on 
his own person, Mustapha turned him 
over to the chief executioner to carry 
out the sentence. 

When he returned to the Hall of Jus- 
tice the Cadi had left the carpet, but 
from behind the curtain there crept a 
subtle, volatile aroma, and Mustapha 
heard the Cadadi’s voice saying in a low 
tone, ‘‘ The happiest moment of my life ! 
I have the honor of proposing the health 
of one of the most distinguished jurists 
that ever wore the ermine.” 





LIFE'S ALBUM OF FRIENDSHIPS. 


SECRETARY ALGER AND GENERAL MILES 


When Polly Comes to 
Town. 
ER letter brings the weleome 
news 

From Somewhere-by-the-Sea, 
To chase away midsummer blues 

And make earth heaven for me. 
It tells me that she’s on the way, 

The country scurrying down— 
Ab! life will once again seem gay 

When Polly comes to town! 


We try to be quite formal when 
I greet her at the train: 
“‘Surprised!” ‘So glad we meet 
again!” 
But, though our words we feign, 
There’s such a smile in Someone’s 
eye, 
Pink on her cheek’s sun-brown— 
I know she’s just as glad as I 
When Polly comes to town! 


And then demurely off we speed 
For dainty luncheon, where 

We laugh and look and never heed 
The others’ envious sture, 


Their glances turned on every hand, 
While Polly tries to frown— 

Of course they do not understand 
That Polly’s come to town! 


Unchaperoned, beneath the stars 
On garden roofs we stray, 
Or jaunt in clanging cable cars 
Through gladsome old Broadway. 
The world with musie rings 
A tune of sweet renown; 
Life is the song, and Cupid sings 
When Polly comes to town! 
Kate Masterson, 


Unanimity. 
‘6 ERMANY and France are 
both in favor of disarm- 
ing,” said Gazzam. 

‘*Are they?” asked Kilduff, 
in surprise. 

‘*Germany is in favor of the 
disarming of France, and France 
is in favor of disarming Ger- 
many.” 


NOL HIGHLANDS 
227 YDS. 
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IT SOMETIMES HAPPENS 











THAT YOU HIT THE BALL SQUARELY—— 


Justified. 
LIMSON : Willie, where did you get that black 
eye? 
“It’s all right, pop. 
boy next door.” 


I’ve only been civilizing the 











“LIPS” 


AND LAND ON THE GREEN. 


Beyond His Powers. 


se H, my dear Diabolus,” I 

A said, as I became con- 
scious that he was sitting across 
the library table from me,‘* how 
do you do? I was on the point 
of summoning you.” 

“T thought I would drop in 
and see if there wasn’t some 
little thing I could do for you 
in the few minutes before our 
positions are reversed. I al- 
ways like to make it as pleasant 
as possible before—it heightens 
the—but we will not antici- 
pate,” said Diabolus, suavely, 


although an evil smile flickered 
on his lips, the same smile of 
triumphant greed which I so 
detested in Clodpole when he 
raked in a fat jack-pot. His 
Majesty should squirm 
that, even if the plot I had con- 
cocted for my escape from his 
clutehes failed. 

‘* How kind and thoughtful,” 
I murmured, through the 
smoke from my cigarette. 
“About renewal, now? An ex- 
tension for another year, my 
dear fellow ?” 

“Impossible. Awfully sorry, 


for ° 


you know, but against my rules, 
and quite out of the question,” 
replied Diabolus, apolo- 
getically. “At midnight 
exactly, unless, of 

course, I have failed to 

perform any of your 
commands. No? If I 

might venture to advise, my 
dear sir, make the best of the 
time remaining during which 
you can eall your soul your 
own.” 

«It’s two hours,” TI said, lazily 
puffing rings of smoke across 
the table. ‘‘And two hours— 
well, Paul Morphy won a certain 
game of chess in less.” And I 
smiled significantly. 

*T have other business than 
barfdying fool ancedotes that are 
absolute inventions of the—I 
mean, absolutely untrue,” he 
said, acrimoniously. 

“Isn’t itsingular,”’ I observed 
to the bust the bookease, 
“what contradictions a little 
heat will involve us in?” 

“Speaking of heat, you 
want anything of me before your 
bond falls due?” 

“Why, yes, my dear Diabolus, 
there is one thing more, a mere 
trifle for you,” I responded, air- 
ily. “Sorry to trouble you, but 
I expect, after I fall into your 
hands, to have other things to 
think of—” 

Diabolus grinned. 

“So I’m curious to know now 
what the Administration really 
will eventually do about the Phil- 
ippines,” I concluded, placidly. 

His sudden consternation was 
most amusing. 

“Oh, come, play fair!” he 
cried. ‘*Confound it, how ean I 

tell what’s 


on 


do 





THE DOUBLE-BASS ON THE “ HIGH C.”" 


been decided 
when nothing 
has been de- 
cided?” 

“*A failure to 


“I NEVER DID CAKE MUCH FOR DIVING.” 


execute a command vitiates the 


bond,” I remarked. dreamily. 
For several minutes Diabolus remained mut- 
tering disjointed ejaculations like, ‘If McKinley 


himself knew... 


Oe. 


If they’d any minds to make 


A hundred chances may sway ’em... 
Darn opportunism, anyway!” .. 


- ete. 


“I’m waiting,” I said, sharply. 
Diabolus reluctantly drew the bond from his 
pocket, and slapped it down on the table be- 


fore me. 


“There, cancel it, you—you—” he snapped. 
“This Administration is certainly a great boon 


to the country,” 


I observed. _ Alex, Ricketts, 








‘“ TWENTY years ago Lafcadio Hearn was a reporter on the 
staff of a Cincinnati newspaper which I was directing. He 
came from—no man knew where. He was a tiny fellow 
physically, and as myopic as a bat. He knew nothing about 
news, but he could write a ‘story’ that was as polished and 
as full of color as if it had come from the pen of Gautier 
himself. Despite his physique, he was as courageous as @ 
lion, and there was no assignment of peril that he would not 
bid for avidly. I remember that one day a famous steeple 
climber was going to scale the spire of the cathedral to re- 
pair the cross that topped the spire two hundred feet above 
the sidewalk. It was a feat that all other steeple climbers 
had balked at, but this fellow was the master of his trade 
and accepted the contract. The afternoon he first scaled 
the spire thousands of people watched him breathlessly as 
he slowly made his way up the outside of the steeple, fixing 
his ropes and footholds as he went. Of course he was in- 
terviewed, and he said boastingly that the task was so easy 
that he could just as well carry a man up on his back. That 
noon Hearn came to me and said timidly that he had read of 
the steeple climber’s offer, and would be glad to ascend the 
spire on-his back. I was amazed, and tried to point out to 
Hearn the peril of the thing. He would not listen. Finally, 
my desire to get & ‘ good story’ overcame my scruples, and 
I told Hearn I'd arrange the matter with the steeple climber. 
I thought the latter was making a huge bluff for business 
and advertising ends, but I was mistaken. He was as zeal- 
ous as Hearn. Well, I brought the two together. They ar- 
ranged their end of the feat, and I washed my hands of fur- 
ther responsibility for either the steeple climber’s or Hearn’s 
safety. 

“At the appointed 
climber’s shoulders, and the dizzy journey began. 


time, Hearn mounted the steeple 
Tens of 





thousands of people watched the foolhardy pair. At last the 
cross was reached, and Hearn left his perch on the climber’s 
shoulders. The steeple Jack swarmed up the cross and 
stood on his head on the apex of it. The mob in the streets 
below cheered the daring fellow, but he was so high up in 
the air that the cheers were inaudible. The two men re- 
turned to the ground safely. Hearn came back to the office, 
and sat down and wrote two columns of a story describing his 
sensations, and the glories of the view he had obtained from 
the steeple top. It was literature, this story, and it is regret- 
table that it has been lost in the obscurity of a forgotten 
newspaper. Such a glowing description of a city seen from 
a great height I never read before or since. The most inter- 
esting thing about it to me was the fact that Hearn couldn’t 
see five feet beyond the tip of his nose, so myopic was he.” 
—The Verdict. 


A story comes from Oklahoma which shows that a 
clergyman may have a pretty wit, and yet be a little lacking 
in tact. In the course of his sermon, the Reverend Mr. Newby, 
new pastor of the Christian Church at Guthrie, interjected 
the question, ‘‘How many of you have read the Bible?” 
Fifty hands went up. ‘“ Good!” said the preacher. ‘“ Now, 
how many of you have read the second chapter of Jude?” 
Twenty-five hands weré raised. A wan smile overspread the 
minister's face. ‘ That’s good; but when you go home read 
that chapter again, and you will doubtless learn something 
to your interest.’ Of course, they found that there is no 
second chapter of Jude, and, of course, no matter how they 
may attempt to laugh it off, the victims of the clerical pleas- 
antry are not likely to love their pastor any the more because 
of the “ rise’ he took out of them at that time. 

—Boston Transcript. 


* AS I understand it,’ said the heathen, “ you propose ty 
civilize me.” 

“Exactly so.” 

“You mean to get me out of habits of idleness and teac) 
me to work?” 

“‘ That is the idea.” 

“And then lead me to simplify my methods and inven 
things to make my work lighter?” 

“Yes.” 

“ And next I will become ambitious to get rich, so that] 
won't have to work at all?” 

“ Naturally.” 

‘Well, what's the use of taking such a roundabout way 
of getting just where I started? I don't have to work now," 


— Washington Star, 












Ir is related that a well-known doctor was once present 
ina public place when an accident occurred, and, seeingy 
wounded man, weut about calling: “A doctor! A docto! 
Somebody go and fetch’a doctor!” 

A friend who was by his side ventured to inquiry 
“Well, what about yourself?” 

“Oh, dear,”’ answered the doctor, suddenly recalling ty 
fact that he belonged to the medical profession, “I did 
think of that! "—Zxchange. 









HOTEL MANAGER: I see you have given our finest suited 
rooms to a man named Bilkins. Are you sure he can pay ty 
charges ? 

CLERK: Yes, he’s rich enough. 

“ How do you know?” 

* He is old and ugly, and his wife is young and pretty. 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 



















For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 








Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore Md, 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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and the every-day soap tray. 
everywhere, Made by 


100 


Wool 
Soap 


For Toilet and Bath 


Answers every household purpose. 
It is just the soap for the bath room 
Sold 


Swift and Company, Chicago 


‘Burimore Rv 
| Ww AHAN & SON 





From 
Summer Heat 
Needs a 
Prompt Stimulant 

Taken in moderation. 
The Purest Type 


of the 
Purest Whiskey 


Hunter 
Baltimore 
Rye 


BALTIMORE 10 Years Old , ‘ , camel 
is not due to price alone. But price 
Revives, Restores counts, when it is fair! 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


A POOR SHADE-ROLLER 


AND NEVER ABSENT pur” 


FROM A GOOD 
we ett E Semin 


i HARTSHORN) 
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The fact that no other make of wheel 
is seen inso great numbers, this year, 
as are popular 


RonWor’ 









Gormutty & Jerrery Mre. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New 
York. Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. 
Buffalo, Cleveland. London, Eng. | 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full week’s notice of af 
intended change in their address. Notice of change should reach us by Thur 
to affect the issue of the following week. 

Under a recent act of Congress, paper mati will not be forwarded toa" 
no matter whether instructions are sent to ihe local post office or ™ 
unless addressee also sends stamps to that office to prepay coxt of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any truuble, but papers must be paid for 
second time if they are to be forwarded. 
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Whatever your needs 


in Life Insurance, whether you are wealthy 
or in moderate circumstances, 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


offers policies just suited to you. They 
afford full protection to both your individual 
and business interests. 


Amounts, $15 to $100,000 


Write for information. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. 
OF AMERICA. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. ~~ HAS THE 


STRENGTH OF 
Home Office: Newark, N. J. 
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Pears’ 


To keep the skin clean 
is tc wash the excretions 
from it off; the skin takes 
care of itself inside, if not 
blocked outside. 

To wash it often and 
clean, without doing any 
sort of violence tc it, re- 
quires a most gentle soap, 
a soap with no free al- 
Kali in it. 

Pears’, the soap that 
clears but not excoriates. 


All sorts of stores seil it, especiaily 
druggists; all sorts of peopie use it. 











For Len sth and Quality 
of Service the 
Remington 


Standard Typewriter 
defies competition 





WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 





327 Broadway, New York. 


























BOUND VOLUME XXXIII. 


OF... 
inke ae 
NOW READY FOR DELIVERY. 


Five hundred and sixty pages of text and illustrations. Hand- 
somely bound in green and gold, red and gold, or full black. 


FPrice, $24.00. 


The bound volume of LIFE is an ornament to 
any library. 


If you have the numbers comprising this volume, we will 
exchange them for the bound volume for 


$2.00. 
Life Publishing Company, 19 West dist Street, N. Y. 





The Social Centre of 
Saratoga Springs. 
Si Magnificent Orchestra, Brilliant Enter- 
Atainments, Perfect Cuisine and Service. 
HOTEL AND COURT COVER SEVEN 


Full Colf Course. 

} Constructed entirely of brick and di- 
vided into five sections by solid Fire 
Proof walls extending from: cellar to 

OI roof, 

’ Luxuriant accommodations en suite 


Hor comfortable single rooms with or 
i without baths. 


Illustrated Literature on Application. |g 
GAGE & PERRY, Props., 

















A PaRISIAN flaneur relates that the following conversa- 
tion took place in an emigration office. The father of the 
family presents himself and asks for tickets. 

‘*How many are you?” asked the agent. 

: es Three—I, my wife and my child.” 

* Good; your age, your profession?” 

“Thirty years, carpenter ; my wife, twenty-four, needle- 
woman.” 

“The boy?” asks the agent. 

* Seven months.” 

‘His profession ?”’ 

The father's eyes formed Gothic arches on his forehead. 

‘His profession, I say,’’ repeated the agent, angrily. 
““ We have no time to lose.” 

The father reflects, and at last replies, ‘‘ milkman.” 

—Exchange. 
AN ENORMOUS INDUSTRY. 

Our enormous facilities, tremendous output, rapid move- 
ment of goods always fresh in the hands of consumers, in 
sures the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk the first 








Quality, 
Not Quantity. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 


Blue is the Dyspeptic 
Blue is the Bottle 


Rosy is the man after taking 
from the Blue bottle of 


JOHNSON’S DIGESTIVE 

















place in American homes. S 


Yes, her hat was certainly lovely, though it had cost but 
eighteen dollars and thirteen cents; quite as lovely as that 
Smith woman’s, which had cost neariy a hundred. 

“But the Smiths are able to own a more conspicuous 
pew in church than we are,” faltered her husband. 

** Well, they can’t come in any later than we can,” she | 
exclaimed, radiantly.—Detroit Journal. | 
THE HOTEL "' THORNDIKE,” BOSTON, opp. the Public Gardens. | 

Has liberal management, modern details in every respect, 
and fine cooking. European plan. 


DURING the first years of his career as an actor, Colonel 
W. F. Cody had in one of his theatrical companies a West- 
erner named “ Bronco Bill.””. There were Indians in the 
troupe, and a certain missionary had joined the aggregation 
to look after the morals of the Indians. Thinking that Bronco 
Bill would bear a little looking after also, the good man 
secured a seat by his side at the dinner table, and remarked, 
pleasantly, ‘“‘ This is Mr. Bronco Bill, is it not?” 

“Yaas.”’ 

“Where were you born?” 

‘Near Kit Bullard’s mill on Big Pigeon,” 

‘Religious parents, I suppose ?”’ 

*“ Yaas.”’ 

** What is your denomination?” 

“My what?” 

‘Your denomination?" 


“*O—ah—yaas. Smith and Wesson.”"—Arqonaut. 


THE most wonderful thing about a baby is the way he 
conceals his shame at hearing the queer sort of stulf his 
mother talks to him.—New York Press. 


Your dinner, if accompanied by 
Champagne Extra Dry, will be 
factory. 


Cook's Imperial 
digestible and satis- 


SHE: Have you many poor relations? 
HE: None that | know of. 

“* Many rich ones?” 

*“ None that know me.”—Erchange, 


TuE late Duc de Sagan used to relate this story: King 
Frederick William Ill. was very sparing of words, as is well 
nown, but one day he was told there was at Toplitz, where 
he was then drinking the waters, a Hungarian magnate still 
ess talkative than the King. An opportunity for a meeting 
yas soon managed, and the following conversation took p'aze, 
e King beginning: 
* Bathing ?”’ 
* Drinking.” 
** Soldier?” 
* Millionaire.’ 
** Good.” 
* Policeman ?”’ 
* King.” 
** Compliments.” 





— Boston Beacon, 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of Hotel life, with the comforts and | 
rivacy of home. 


ONE of the bravest, as well as one of the wittiest things 
at has been done lately, was the reply of the Reverend 
octor Newman Smyth of New Haven, when the repre- 
pntative of one of the worst of modern newspapers asked 
m for “a bright, terse interview about hell,” for its Sunday | 
ition. Doctor Smyth very kindly complied with the re- | 
est; his article was as follows: “ Hell, in my opinion, is the 
ace where the Sunday edition of your paper should be pub- 
phed and circulated.’’— News-Letter. 





DON’T SEW ON BUTTONS, 


Bachelor’s buttons made with im- 
NW vi proved Washburne Patent Fasteners 
| @slipon ina jiffy. Pressa littie leve:— 
they hold like grim death—but don’t 
injure the fabric. Instantly released 
when desired. By mail, 10 cents 
earh. Illustrated catalogue,showing 
collar buttons an’ other useful nov- 
elties made with these fasteners, free 
on request. 
American Ring Co. 


P.O. Box 58, Waterbury, Conn. 


COLLAR BUTT ON 
INSURANCE 


GIVEN WITH EVERY 


REMENTZ | 
One-Piece Collar Buttor 


Made of One Piece of Metal 
Without Seam or Joint......... 
You get a new one without charge in case of accident 
of any kind. Best for ladies’ shirt waists and children’s 
dresses. The Story of a Collar Button gives all par- 
a noeni Postal us for it. All jewelers sell Krementz 
ou ttons. 


KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., nonett, i. J. 








TAKEN FROM LIFE 








VERSES 








NEW YORK 
DOUBLEDAY & McCLURE CO. 
M DCCC XxCvil 




















TABLETS. 
GOMQOOQOGDOOQOOOOQOOOE 


Rough riding a-wheel is smoothed immensely by a 
clean chain—and aclean chain comes with using 


DIXON’S CHain 
‘'GRAPHITES 


In five styles—stick and paste—the only perfect lubri- 
cants for chains and sprockets. Sold by all dealers, 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE C., Jersey City, N. Je 


| IT PAYS TO PAY FOR QUALITY. 


If the price you pay for a bicycle is too 
little to inciude Dunlop Tires in the bar- 
gain, your money’s not well! spent; you've 
made a bad investment; you're courting 
trouble, and it will be a very poor bicycle 
indeed if you cannot get it with Dunlop 
Tires, for 100 manufactcrers are supplying 

\ their wheels thus equipped. 

Our trademark is moulded on every 
Dunlop Tire (except those made by our 
licensees, The Western Wheel Works and 

the Pope Mfg. Co.), and it is a guarantee of quality as well as 
agraphic description of the ease with which the tire can be 
repaired, for “those are the only tools you’!l need.”’ 


Get our Booklet from any Bicycle Dealer, or we will mail it on 
request. 


OQOQQOOQDOOEO 








TRADEMARK, 


The American Dunlop Tire Company 
Belleville, N. J. - - +, Chicago, Ill. 








GREAT many of the poems pub- 
lished in LIFE are too good to be 
printed but once. Many of the best have 
been preserved in a little dainty volume. 
Among the poets are 
J. WHITCOMB RILEY W.S. Moopy 
Tom Masson M. E. W. 
P, DANA METCALFE 
DELANCEY PIERSON HARRY ROMAINE 
Among the illustrators are 
C. D. GiBson 
TOASPERN A. B. WENZEL 
CHARLES HOWARD JOHNSON 
RANDOLPH BUNNER- A. VAN SCHAICK 
tn club binding,75c. In flexible leather,$1.50 


Address 


Life Publishing Company, 


19 and 21 West 31st Street, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, * ( 


to the Double Chloride of 

Gold Treatment as admin- BUFFALO, ? 

istered at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, MASS. ] 
‘ommuni- 

cations confidential. Write PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
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LES SURPRISES DU MARIAGE. 
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Pm FISH enorme 
DELICIOUS BY THE USE OF 


& PER 
LEA. SAUCE RRINS 


THE e AND GENUINE WORCESTERS 


a. OF MANUFACTURERS WHO ATTEMPT TO SELL 
AWORTHLESS IMITATION. ~~ SEE SIGNATURE. 


JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, AGTS.,NEV! YORK. 
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ene A DELICIOUS AND "PALATABLE 
TO VANILLA ICE CREAM Ask Yo 
“For A KREMETTE PUNCH. wuicuH Is 
ADDING KREMETTE To VANILLA Ic—E CREAM 
IN A ee GLASS. KREMETTE ts sovp BYALL GROCERS 
“Fe HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK 
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MOONSHINE'’S CAT CORNER. 


‘BOILED RAT? COMIN’, SIR.” ° 
: , ; “ What you want when you want it” 


Libby’s 
Luncheons 


Delicious, delightful, delectable meat 
dainties—always all ready—no fire, 
no bother—all you have to do is to 
serve—for home, for picnics, for 
everywhere, 


| Veal Loaf || Ox Tongue (whole) | 
| Potted Ham, Beef and Tongue | 


























Wafer Sliced | | Deviled Ham) 
Smoked Beef! | Brisket Beef | 




















Put up in convenient sized key-opening cans. 


Libby’s Home-Baked Pork and Beans. 


t 7 
The kind which taste even better than those 
mother used to bake. Our Booklet, ‘* How 
to Make Good Things to Eat” yours for a 


Chocolates and Confections postal. 
as the highest standard of candy excellence. Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago. 


Sold everywhere, 


Whitman's Instantancous Chocolate 
is only ang in flavor and quality, delic lous and 


———. Facts are fav1 Perfection 


masa | F Stubborn Things! el of Quality 


Every one familiar with the ~ ith 
subject knows that Hand-made, ™ 


Sour Mash Whiskey is the finest ; Absolute 


that Kentucky produces the best; 


that . Purity 
OLD CROW | | Jie 

’ ' § RAE & CO 

RYE | — Leghorn, Italy. 

is the highest grade in the world, ties Established 1836. 


and brings the distillers more —a 
price than any other in the — 


United States. FROM LIFE! MODEL STUDIES © 
() 0S = painters ye He, 
= stereos a 0! 
ri. B. KIRK & CO *9 Price jist with Hog" afoiature and 2 


cabinet size photos, $1. Note or stamps 
NEW YORK. = 1. Brieffach. 


Candy connoisseurs hold up 
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